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J3n, Y£S... 
THE WORKINGS 
OF THE BODY 
AXf WONDROUS 

AND MYSTERIOUS 





1 TOUT DZ. HIGHE'S FINANCES HAVE 
tP IMPROVED CON SI PER ABLY . . . 






^m next patient,] 

WML PLEASE" 






ika 


M 


Rjff 


*yypi 








±ThEI.LO, 

Sdr. highe.' 








INDEED: 
AFFLICTION. 
HERE, 
I ENVV . _ _ 
COULP HAVE SOME OP VOUI? 
HEIGHT,' WOW OPEN WIPF 
ANP SAY AW/ 
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MICKEY FINN 

UNCLE PHIL ISN'T Wl'KI AFRAID HE IS, ^ 
BEALLT TAKING THIS) MICHAEL' HE'5 BEEN 
HYPNOTISM 5TUFF-^UP IN HIS ROOM ALL 
SEGiOUSLV. 15 rf AFTERNOON— PRACTISING 
N FRONT OF THE MIRRORI 



By Lank. Lion ard 
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•"strong 




SEE, NIPPlE— Xlhi ft CASE LIKE THI5 
LOOK ftT THE I YOU'VE GOT TO BE 

LINE— WE'LL \ SMART' I'LL SHOW 
NEWER GET IN' K^ YOU HOW TO 1 

ff~—~ j^afes work rrj Jfitfim 



MICKEY 




/ YOU PON'T REALIZE 
1 WHAT MISFORTUNE 

i you'd cause ^ 

1 1 F THAT T2AP 1MB 
V GOT /ME.' fh\W 
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WING* 

ISSON 







It wasTSust a vear ago 

/hat swing put the 

maestro behind bars— 

and we find him still- in 

prison, brooding over his 



BAD FORTUNE. .n — ■ == 



I CAN'T STAND MUCH MOKE 
OF THIS.' THERE MUST BE 
SOME WAY TO GET OUT 
OF HERE/* 




A SWINGY TUNE PR1FTS 
INTO THE CELL... 



WHAT'S THAT? JAZZ MUSIC.' 

STOP IT/ WHOEVER IS 
PLAYING THAT HARMONICA 
WILL FEEL THE W/RATH OF 
THE MAESTRO IF HE DOESN T 

CEASE " 






NOW TAKE YOUR PISTOL 
ANP hit YOURSELF OM 
THE HEAP WITH ALL T= 
-a yOUB MIGHT/ T""H""lf 
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/ I PON'T THINK h 

A CHANCE ON BE 

*-— i HEf?E IN NEV« 


E.'P TAK£ 
[N6 SEEN 




GOLLY, I N IT 
HOPE WOT,' \ J&. 
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LATER.' I .g WIN <5. po Vi SAIP THAT BECAUSE I DIPN _ 
YOU REALLY THINK J WANT TO ALARM _ BONNIE— 'BUT ILL 



THE MAESTRO 
WON'T CO> 
BAC 



THINK /WANT 
RO T— f BET K 
ME / V F^O^ 



MY BOTTOM DOLLAR WE HEAR 

FROM THAT FIENP BEFORE THE 

OF THE WEEK/ 




that evening... dancing 
gets under. wav at thi 
clover club..*. 




AS THE MAESTRO'S CAPTIVATING 
MUSIC TAKES HOLD ON THE 
CROWD, EVERYONE DANCES// 



VERy WELL THEN, 
0A.NCES DANCE. ON AND 
ON UNTIL YOU DIES* 




ITH THE MUSIC STOPPED FOR 
A SECOND, SWING STICKS HIS. 
FINGERS IN HIS EARS AfMD 
.EARS THROUGH THE CROWD... 





gxw mm amy? 



AH, SlPFANY'S 
JEWEURY STORE? 
WELL, I'M THIUKIWG 
OP PUPCH4S1WG A 
P/AMQND NBCKLACE 
FOS MY SISTER- 
SO/M6THIW6 AROU 
$27,000/ 
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Ht«sTlGLONlHAN\ 

n what we au a chabacik 

AND THIS BIRD IS SOW? - 

CHH»CTm! SOME reoptf 

WIU.SAVHESAFREAK,A 
WISSWG LINK" •- OTHERS 

ma so so far as to out 

HIMAREPRES-ENTATIVEOF 
THE DEVIL WI/WS&F. 

BUT WEU JUST CALL HIM 
A CHASACTBH UNTIL yOU 
FINISH EEADINS THIS STORV- 

thew, if you've GOT A 
SETTER NAME FOR HIM, 
LET /WE KNOW... 



OUt Spipek Widow 

ypU ALREADY KNOW! 
SH£t JUST A CglATION 
OF PIANNE GRAVTON 
(gmgTSTUFFJNTfS 
BYW&XIHGA HBKUSMASK, THIf »AWsK5H3KF 




tflSE,."' vS* 7 ° BB MOXB lis" AW* poni rue moment dianne tore it pkom tub 

GZASP OF THE IDOL, T«£ ST/VMSELY SILENT WOMEN LEAPED FBOMtSeiK PLJ^ffT 






REX SMITH' 

[PLOWING MAJBSTlCAi.LV THZOU&H THE WATERS OF TUB SOUTH PACIFIC, 
^^N AMERICAN CARRIER CAREFULLY CARAVSS HEZ CARGO OF 
ARMY FKSHTETfS. PLANES TO THE SOLOMOA/S... 



HEY'! WHOA, ^ 
PILOT.' PULL DOWN, 
VOUR WING FLAPS/ 

YOU'RE COMING 

Go\' 




'ALMOST FLOORED ME I 1 SUPPOSE 

YOU'RE WILL YELLING P — -J 

THAT THE ARMY a — YOU SET/ 
PLANES CAN Bt^Z WISH WE 
FLY RINGS \COULP (SET INTO 
AROUND THE ) A SCRAMBLE AND 
NAVY'S T r~~*\ PROVE FT TOYOU.'s 




"OH, YEAhK. AND HOW „ 
WOULD YOU LANO AGAIN? 
THOSE CRATES OF YOURS 
WOULD POLL OFFRI&HT 
INTO THE. DRINR IF VOU 
^, , TRIED SBTTIN'DOWN 

j V OH A FLAT TOP .' 
WOW IT, DARN IT' 
THAT'S WHY WB HAVE 
TO SIT BY AND WATCH 

YOU GUYS HAVE ALL, 
THE FUN.' 



wmimeuis flight to its ships," 

SPIN GETS THE ALL-CLEAR Sfl** St 
AND ROAPS INTO THE SKy 



heze msy come; wato? 

IT.' HERE OO/UES A Jap 

torpedo plane; give 

IT TO '/At ■ ■ 




PHOOEY/ WHAT A LIFE' 
A SCP-AMBLE &0/N' ON AN- 
we RUN FROM it: 



HUH f! AND THESE 'S THE 
NIP FLEET, TOO! ... JUST 




SUCK: BUCK! 




f TH-THERE SHE IS, MEN. 

' LET HEff HAVE IT.' MAKE THAT 

: nip flat-top pay f=osl 
^*2j buck: 




- * NICE SHOOTIN' BOWS! YOU CAN MASK ONE -- 
^CARRIER, OFFHlkqj-HTOS SHEET! AND YOU GOT 
■ A CRUISER. TOO ' 



v 










■ THAT'S RIGHT, SIS/! YOU SEB, WHEN 
LIEUTENANT BUCKLE Y CRASHED HIS 
PLANE INTO THE JAP BOMBER THAT 



SLEW SUCH A GREAT HOLE J N THE 
FLIGHT DECK THAT NO OTHER 
PLANES COULD TAKE OFp! THEY 

DON'T COME LIKE H/M VERY 

OFTSMS/-' 
GREAT 





MAYS£ YA COULC be 
A CLOWN IN MY ACT.' 
WITH A g/S REP 
,WOSB ANO MAKE-UP, 
YOU'D LOOK JUST 
LIKE ME/ 




'Q THE 
SREATfST TRAMP- 
CLOWN ON EARTH TO 
PO.OP 
-4WV MINUTE, SO 
KEEP A SNARP> 
LOOKOUTfFQfl 
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*pHE Driftwind slipped through 
the Atlantic mists with 
Diesels stilled. This was the sub 
zone and sonic detectors could 
pick up the sound of churning 
propellers five miles away. You 
took advantage of the Gulf Cur- 
rent, if it happened to be going 
your way, and just sat tight. 
And quiet. 

The long, racey lines of the 
Driftwind, her scuppers not far 
above the water, gave her the 
appearance of some amphibian 
monster rising from the sea. 
Speed. Everything In the design 
of this noteworthy cruiser had 
been sacrificed for speed. She 
had several times proved her 
metal, getting away from Axis 
destroyers and submarines. For- 
ty-five knots. More, if she were 
really' pressed. But forty-five is 
nothing to be speezed at, in the 
water. 

In the dark control cabin, Per- 
ry Scott, skipper-owner of the 
Driftwind, stood peering through 
the plexiglass windows at the' 
dark sea, rolling and pitching 
everywhere. Out there, Axis 
monsters of the deep were every 
hour accounting for thousands 
of tons of shipping. Out there, 
death lurked in the bottom as 
well as on the surface of the 
Atlantic. One ship in four got 
through to its destination. A bad 
margin. . . . 

Perry had had a rather bad 
time getting this far south at 
all. Those subs were thick as 
hairs on a dog's back. In the 
daytime they were especially 
dangerous, for then the mists 
were scarce and one couldn't 
Just rock at leisure in the mid- 
dle of the ocean. At night it was 
better; there were the frequent 
fogs. Besides that, it was Just 
as hard for the sub to see you 
as It was for you to spot the 
sub. It was still a long ways to 
the destination Perry had 
cfetftoO. 



Most of the crew was asleep. 
It was past midnight and the 
fog was a heavy woolen blanket 
spread over the sea. Occasion- 
ally it would lift overhead and 
then you could see a glimmer of 
stars, which are always bright 
and seemingly very close in 
these latitudes. Like the desert. 
And, yes, this is the desert of 
the Atlantic. There are few 
islands, and they are far apart, 
some of them as yet uncharted. 

Perry leaned over the control 
panel and tried to keep his eyes 
open as they drifted ■ slowly 
southward. No danger of ice- ' 
bergs down here. The danger all 
lay in deadly steel subs lurking 
below the surface. Perry had 
rammed one of them one night 
while drifting and that had 
nearly cost him a ship and crew. 
It had been a hundred miles 
west of the Azores. A foggy 
night. He knew that many subs 
patrolled the waters. He was on 
a government mission and there 
was no ducking the issue. But 
after being chased for several 
miles by a sub, and getting away, 
he felt that he'd better drift a 
few miles with engines cut. 

He had been drifting a scant 
twenty minutes when his bows 
slid up with a grinding crash 
and he knew he'd climbed over 
the round top of a sub. The craft 
submerged quickly but came to 
the surface with deck guns 
spouting fire. Part of the super- 
structure had been shot away, 
but again the Driftwind's great 
speed had stood her In good 
stead. . . . 

Perry started awake with a 
thunderous roar tn his ears. A 
shell screamed over the Drift- 
wind. He Instantly cut In the 
engines and the boat shot away 
In the mists. 

"Holy smokel" he growled. "I 
fall asleep and a sub sneaks 
up. Must've been lying on the 
surface and spotted us." 




Another shell whizzed over- 
head, and this time it was closer. 
Some of the crew members came 
tumbling up on deck, rubbing 
the sleep out of their eyes and 
muttering about being awakened 
this time of night. Quickly the 
Driftwind's deck guns were 
manned. They would fire at the 
flashes of the enemy's fire. But 
the enemy only fired twice. Both 
shots were answered by the 
Driftwind's guns, but neither 
side scored a hit. 

"They'll definitely try to tor- 
pedo us," Perry told the mate. 
"We'd better get the heck out 
of here." 

"Right, sir," replied the mate. 

In a moment the Driftwind 
was plunging through the water 
like a scared deer, following a 
zigzag course south-east. There 
were no torpedoes. 

"Funny about that,"; said Per- 
ry. "Darned funny." 

"Maybe it wasn't a sub, sir," 
said the mate. "Could've been 
a cruiser, or destroyer. We could- 
n't see its lines at all." 

There was no more trouble 
that night. Dawn broke calm 
and very clear, with a blazing 
sun coming up out of red-stain- 
ed seas. It was the kind of day 
you made speed, keeping a sharp 
eye out for periscopes. 

This was the region known as 
the Desert of the Atlantic, a 
vast, islandless area of several 
thousand square miles. Practi- 
cally uncharted, and far off any 
shipping lanes. But known to 
harbor subs, that lay here in 
wait for quick dashes to the 
distant shipping lanes. 

The Driftwind sped along at 
full speed all day and they did- 
n't sight a craft of any kind. 
Not even a flying flsh, or bird. 

Twilight fell abruptly. The sea 
turned a beautiful lavender. 



ttngcd wWfc deep rc*» tn B*t 

west. But these pastel colors 
quickly died out and velvety 
darkness shrouded the world, 
with only the millions of stars 
overhead to shed a wan light. 

At ten o'clock a great yellow 
moon slid up out of the eastern 
sea, changing the black water 
into molten gold. Perry had nev- 
er seen anything so beautiful, 
though he had sailed the seven 
seas more than once. He stood 
at the helm watching the moon 
climb out of the water. And sud- 
denly he froze. 

"Look!" he cried to the mate. 

A three-masted schooner was 
sailing across the face of the 
moon with full complement of 
sails bellying In a slight southern 
breeze. 

"My gosh!" said the mate. 
"Where the heck did it come 
from? S'pose it's the Flying 
Dutchman?" 

"We can't be both seeing 
things," Perry said. "Let's get 
a look at her." 

He changed the course and 
then they were heading directly 
(or the strange schooner. Perry 
had got a good enough look at 
her lines to know that she was 
a very old ship, of a design 
which had gone out In the early 
70's. 

The schooner had also 
changed her course and now she 
was running away with a speed 
that amazed Perry. The Drift- 
wind put on everything, but the 
schooner stood Just ahead about 
two miles. 

"It's impossible!" cried Perry. 
"No windjammer has such speed. 
Why, we're doing almost fifty 
knots!" 

"I tell you, sir," said the mate, 
"that looks to me like the Fly- 
ing Dutchman. I'd suggest, sir, 
.leaving her alone." 

"Bosh!" Perry was mad now. 
"Flying Dutchman or not, I'm 
going to see what makes that 
thing go I" 

Twenty miles slipped astern, 
but itlll the weird three-master 



wu ant ahead, showing her 

heels. It was uncanny. No sail- 
ing ship had ever demonstrated 
such speed, even flying ahead of 
a gale. There was something 
amiss here . . . there was not 
even enough wind for such sail- 
ing. . . . 

The moon was high overhead 
now and a light mist was set- 
tling over the water. Gradually 
the schooner vanished. Soon af- 
ter this; Sparks picked up a 
Jumbled radio message, but 
could not decode it. 

"Must be radio aboard the 
schooner," Perry decided. "But 
who could they be radioing?" 

About five o'clock In the 
morning, the mists lifted and 
Perry saw, some miles ahead, an 
island. It was barely daylight, 
but- the island was plainly visi- 
ble. 

"Ah," he said. "Now we have 
something! This Is definitely an 
uncharted Island." 

The Driftwind drew abreast of 
the bit of land an hour later. 
The schooner was nowhere in 
sight. They headed into a small 
bay on the north side of the 
Island and prepared to recon- 
noiter the place. But first, Perry 
set some of the crew to work as- 
sembling his small, speedy sea- 
plane which was stowed in -the 
hold of the ship. It might come 
in handy later. . - . 

He and the mate strolled along 
the beach In a southerly direc- 
tion for half an hour; then, 
coming around a sandy rise, 
they halted abruptly. A large 
harbor lay before them, and an- 
chored in it were three sub- 
marines! 

"Holy smoke I " gasped the 
mate. "What do you know!" 

"And there's our schooner," 
said Perry. "And look — those 
subs are fuelling. I got it, this 
island Is a fuelling station. They 
must have a tank somewhere. 
And that schooner, which must 
be fitted with powerful Diesels, 
is the means of bringing gas to 
the island. What a pretty set- 
up!" 



They watched one of the subs 
move Into the open sea and dis- 
appear below. 

"Come on," snapped Perry. 
"We're going to try and put a 
klnk In those Nazis' little 
scheme." 

The seaplane was assembled 
and afloat when Perry and the 
mate returned to the cruiser. 
Both of them got aboard the 
plane and took off. Perry flew 
far out to sea, gaining great 
altitude, then returned to circlt 
over the Island. He pointed be- 
low. 

"A burled tank riear the shore 
of that harbor," ne said to the 
mate. "Drop her when you get 
centered." 

The mate was sighting 
through a bombslght. Then he 
cut loose a heavy bomb. It 
swooped down and the next In- 
stant there- was a terrific sheet 
of flame spouting upward from 
the buried gas tank. 

"You got her!" cried Perry. 
"Now those two subs in the har- 
bor." 

At his second try, the mate 
scored a hit on one of the subs; 
the other had scooted to sea and 

submerged. 

"Now," said Perry above the 
roar of the engine, "we have 
only to get that schooner and 
we've got the whole set-up." 

But they were never to bomb 
the schooner. With a mighty 
blast the schooner shot into the 
air and only floating debris re- 
mained. 

"I think I know what hap- 
pened," said Perry as they flew 
back toward their cruiser. "They 
knew we'd bomb the schooner, 
so they scuttled her, and got 
away on one of the subs. Any- 
way, that's the end of that little 
Axis gas station." 

Several of these Island fuelling 
stations .have been discovered by 
American and Australian flyers, 
and bombed into smithereens. 
But there are still others left 
to be destroyed. . . , 




BUMPY THE BUNGLIN& BUPCHA 
BUNOLES MC*E BUSNESS IN 

rgATuaseoMics next months 




DYVILLe 
?RISADIERS. 
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DONTMAKEME 
LAUGH.' All WE HAVE 
BETWEEN US AND 
TrARVATION IS 

THREE, 

ami'. 




UNP-iS PIZRPOHTLESSAID — 
" 'X'LL BE BACK IN SEBBN SHAKES." 
SOME IS -SO He IS.' 




HEY, PIERPONT.' YOU'VE 
©OT PLENTY OF MONEY 
NOW - WHY NOT PAY 
THIS COLLECTOR OFF 
AND GET RID OF 
W/M" 




SEE, BUD ... ALL I HAVE TO DO ^\ 

S SOCK YOU ON YOUR "ADAM'S T 

APPLE" WITH THE SIDE OFWY HAND 

AND YOU'LL B£ 50 BUSY TRYING 

TO CATCH A BREATH, YOU 

CAN'T PO ANY 
YELLING ' 



AND AT THESAMg TIME,! 

YOU GET A CLOUT IN THE . 

SMALL OP YOUR BACK - ' 

THAT SHOULD KNOCK f 

YOU FDR A LOOP.' 




7WATS RIGHT,' SO DONTMISSKUSTY 
RVAN IN PEATUBE COMICS/ 
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UGLY BLACKHEADS 



ID MARRY JIM IF 
IT WASN'T FOR THOSE. 
FILTHY BLACKHEADS 
s ^ OF HIS 





NO COST 



JIM DARUNS, V YOU CAN THANK 
HOW NICE AND A VACUTEX 

CLEAN YOU/ > FOR THAT. 

I LOOK! ) [_ HONEY 



AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads, - you know how embarrassing they 
are, how they clog your pores, mar your appearance and 
invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 
eliminating blackheads, forever, with this amazing new 
VACUTEX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads in 
urn™ seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeezing the 
skin. VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum around 
blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places in a jiffy. 
Germ laden fingers never touch the skin. Simply place 
the direction finder over blackhead, draw back extrac- 
tor . . . and it's out ! Release extractor and blackhead 
is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk infec- 
tion with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY ! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. 
Don't risk losing out on popularity and success because of 
ugly dirt-clogged pores. ACT NOW ! Enjoy the thrill of 
having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, embarrassing 
blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 days. We guarantee it to 
do all we claim. If you are not completely satisfied your 
$1.00 will be immediately refunded. 



BALLC8 PRODS. CO.. DcpL 516 5th AVE.. H.Y.. NX f 



| BALLCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 6006 
| 516 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y 




■ □ Ship C.O.D., I will pay postman fl.00 plus postage, Mr 

will be refunded if I am not delighted. 
1 □ I prefer to. enclose 11.00 now and save postage. (Sane e 


1.00 | 
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ibopowermicROSCOPE 



HTJTU TH/S 
OFFER 



WHILE THI 
SUPPLY 
J.ASTS 
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Call the roll oi the most fascinating 
creatures in the world. Look at them 
.it thrilling pictures. Read about them 
n entertaining stories. Tree 'Climbing 
crabs that steal cocoanuts. Terrifying 
ns that chase men and animals. 
Dragons of Komodo who eat through 
metal. Innocent -loo king flowers that 
trap insects and eat them. Fish that 
catch flies lor food by spitting up at 
.:. a out of the water. Small killer 
whales that slaughter huge whales 100 
limes their size. These are just a few 
oi the mysterious creatures that you 
look at and read about. lust a few of 
the thousands of reading thrills which 
crowd the LARGE. PICTURE -PACKED 
pages of this miracle-book of science 
and nature. 



PACKED WITH 



This 






EES 

csy t< 



tead, thrilling to follow, simple to 
derstand. Photographs explain the text, 
diagrams illustrate the stories, 
and pictorial liie-slories simplify the 
ixciting information. There are dozens 
if absorbing chapters on thousands of 
animals, plants and human life. Hun- 
dreds and hundreds of pictures of 
very kind and size, and even wonder- 
ful panoramic pictures OVER A FOOT 
WIDE. Learn nature and science the 
quick, new, easy, picture-story way. 
Your friends will soon be astonished 
by your immense knowledge. Every - 
will admire you. 
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Here's a fine, complete micro- I 
scope for you FREE. This supe- 
rior instrument magnifies 150 times, and is all ready 
to use at once. Substantially made, this wonderful 
microscope rests in a large base, has a tilling stand, with ad- 
justable mirror. It has powerful lenses, with focusing adjust- 
ment. This lifetime microscope also comes to you with polarized 
caps, glass slides, and directions. These features make micros- 
copy as simple as ABC and as exciting as possible . . . There is 
nothing to put together, and nothing to assemble. It is com- 
pletely equipped. Everything packed in a neat, sturdy corru- 
gated container. This marvellous microscope i 
fascinated eyes thousands of n 
ders of living things — insects. 

This whole outfit made in U.S.A.— complete microscope, slides, pol- 
arized caps, and directions — are yours ABSOLUTELY FREE . . . while 
the supply Inst* ... by quickly accepting our amazing offer en (he big, 
miracle-book of science and nature, WONDERS OF LIVING THINGS. 
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b BIG MIRACLE BOOK lull of exciting pictures 
the adventurous world of living nature. Her 
i life. MYSTERIES oi plant life, WONDERS oi a 



BIG, PICTURE-CROWDED PAGES. 



BIG FREE OFFER— SEND NO MONEY 

ou send for the big WONDERS OF LIV- 



METRO PUBLICATIONS, ; 



